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in the country. With my best wishes for yourself and
respects to all your friends,
I remain,

Dear John,

Yours very Faithfully,

J. Fenimore Cooper.

TO MRS. COOPER, COOPERSTOWN

Astor house, Saturday Evening
[probably September 16, 1837]
Dearest Sue,

I have not seen Miss Banyer, though I have called. She
is only so so. Col. White of Florida is here, and came
home with them. He tells me a great deal of England,
and of my book. The latter makes a sensation, but, as a
matter of course, is abused, and Charles King is out
against it this evening, though in a feeble and silly man-
ner, so much so that Col. White tells me he immediately
suspected him of being the person alluded to, as putting
private marks to his letters of introduction. He sustains
me in all I say, as do most of those who know England.

Morse is in a peck of trouble, a fellow passenger
claiming a share in the invention.. He has written the man
a fair, manly letter, that carries truth on its face, and I
hope will shame him out of the pretension.

Sam looks very well, and has a pair of whiskers as Hg
as himself. Poor Gaston died here, three days since, of
apoplexy, and Ogden buried him the day I got down.

The latter met me with the intelligence that my last
bill was not accepted, but I luckily had a letter from
Bentley saying that it was. Sinjse then Ogden has had the
same news. All is now en regie.

Col. White tells me the little Queen is playing Eliza-in a house that is not yet finished.
